



The T rage At e ef 

Rew, euen for Ruth, heere (liortly (hall be feene, 
Inremembrance of aweeping Queene. Extk 

Enter Fullmgbrooke, Aumerlc^ a nd others. 

Bull, Call, fourth Bagot. ' Enter B m 

Now Bagot, freely fpeake thy mind, tv . . * ’ 

What thou doft know ofnobleGloccfters death, 

Who wrought it with the King, and who performde 

The Blcodie office ofhis timelelle end? 

‘Fagot. Then fet before my face the Lord Aumerle, 
Bull. Coofui, (land foorth, and lookc vpon thatniani 
Fagot. My Lord Aumerle , 1 know y our daring tongue 
Scorncs to vnfay what once it hath deliuefOd 0 
In that dead time when Glocefters death was plotted, 

I heard youfay, Is not my arme of length. 

That rcacheth from the refiifull Engliih court : 

As farreasCalliccto mine Vnckles head?. vi ■ 

Amongft much other talke, that very time, 

I heard you fay, that you had rather refufe 
The offer of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 

Then BuUtugbroekes returne to England, add i ng'withal!, 


<tAum, Princes,andnobleLords, 

What anfwere fhalll make to this bafe man l 
Shall I fo much difhonourmy faire ftarres. 

On equall tearmes to giue him chaff icement l 
Either I muff,or haue mine Honour fbyld 
W it h the attainder of his flau n derous lips t 
There is my gage, the manuallfeale of death, 
Thatmarkes thecout for Hell .* thou lieft, 

And Will maintaine what thou haft fayd, is fallc, 

In thy heart blood, though being all too bale 
To ftaine thetemper of my knightly Sword# 

Bull Bagot, forbeare, theu fiialtnot take it vp* 
E xceptingone, I would he werethe beft 
In all this prefence, that hath mooud mefo. 

Fit*,. It that ifey valour ftand on fimpathia* 
There is my gage Afmfrle,in gagetothine j 


Bicbtrci the Stand. 


n that faire Sunne that fhewes nie where thou ftandft j 
1 Lard thee fay, and vauntingly thou fpakft it, 
Thatthou wert caufe of noble Gloceftcrs death j 
It thou denied it twentie times, thou lyeft, 

Ani 1 wll turne thy falfhood to thy heart, 

Whcreitwas forged, with my Rapierspoynt. 

Thou dartf not (cowardj liue I to fee the day 


By 


If thou i 
\nd 1 ^ 

,Vhcrei 

lAm. V " "*'V 

fit*. Now by my foule, I would it were this hourc. 
j\ m , Fitzwaters, thou art damnd to hellfor this, 

.£ q>cr. Aumetle, thou lied, his honour is as true, 

In this appeale, as thou art all vniuft, m 

And thatthou art fo, there Ithrowmy gage. 

To prooue it on thee to the extreameftpoyne 
Ofmortall breathing, feize it if thoudar’ft. 

tAm. And if Ido not, may my hands rotoff. 

And ncuer brandiih more reuengefullfteele 
Oaf r the glitteri ng helmet of my foe. 

Another. X, I take the earth to the like(fbrfwone Aumerle.) 
And fpur thee on with full as many lies. 

As it may be hollowed i n thy trecherous care 
Fromfinnetofinnc : thereis my honours pawne, 

Ingage it to the try all if thou darft. 

Am. Who fets me clfc ? by heauen lie throw at all, 

I haue a thoufaud fpirits in one breatt, 

Toanfwere twenty thoufand fuch as you. 

Sur. My Lord Fitz water, I do remember well 
The verie time and you did talke. 

Jit* Tisvery true, you were in prefenethen, 

Andyou can witnclfe with me this is true. 

Sur, As falfc by heauen, as heauen itfclfe is true. 

Fit*. Surrie,thoulieft* (fwordi 

H i0n °i a ;Icbo > , » that1 / lyfo heauicon my 
inat it (hall render vengeance and reuenge 

j HI thou the lie-giucr, and that lie dolie, 
nearth a, quiet as thy Fathers (cull# 
n proofevliereof there is my honours pawne 
l n 8 a ge it to the iryaHif thou tljtrft, P 



